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was destroyed, and the town, with all its strength
and riches, in the hands of the English. Among
the Spaniards the disorganisation was complete;
panic and folly had seized upon them. By a
curious chance the Duke of Medina Sidonia was
Governor of Andalusia, As if it were not enough
to have led the Armada to its doom, it was now
reserved for him to preside over the destruction of
the most flourishing city of Spain. He hurried to
the scene of action, wringing his hands in querulous
despair. " This is shameful," he wrote to King
Philip. " I told your Majesty how necessary it
was to send me men and money, and I have never
even received an answer. So now I am at my wit's
end/' He was indeed. The West Indian fleet
of fifty merchantmen, laden with treasure worth
eight million crowns, had fled into an inner harbour,
where it lay, in helpless confusion, awaiting its
fate. Essex had ordered it to be seized, but there
were delays among subordinates, and the unhappy
Duke saw what must be done. He instantly gave
commands; the whole fleet was set on fire; a
faint smile, the first in seven years, was seen to
flit across the face of Medina Sidonia. At last, in
that intolerable mass of blazing ruin, he had got
the better of his enemies.

While the honours of the sea-fight went to
Raleigh, Essex was the hero on shore. He had
led the assault on the city; his dash and bravery
had carried all before them; and, when the victory